BIG DADDY ROTH* KIM DEITCH* MARTINI BATON 
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BAM...BAM...BAM... BAM. 


is BABY STUFF, 
.--HERE Comes THE KA-BLOOEY/ 


BEING FucKED To THE LIMIT 
iS GREATS To Fuck You! 


Cock-SucKING 
I WANT 


SuST WHEN You’RE FEELING 
HAPPY, SOMEBODY ScREWS You! 


O000 —Don*T BE 
A BIG,BAD MANS 


f 


You CAN'T Foot ME! 
THERE Aww’T NO 
SucH ANIMAL ! 


BONZO’S SO LOVELY. BIG AND 

STRONG AND AFFECTIONATE, AND 

HE NEVER GETS OUT OF 
HAND. 


...UH, You AREN?T 
GOING TO GET OUT OF 
HAND, ARE You, BONZO? 


OH, You ARE SucH A PRINCESS! 
YouRE A QUEEN, A. FAIRY 
DREAM-VISIoN 


You Do HAVE A Dick, 
DON’T You, You SAP? 


SON, I. OFTEN THINK OF THE SUFFERING 
I WENT THRoUGH To GIVE BIRTH To 
YouJ SucH AN ORDEAL rr WAS! 


GEE, MA, THAT’S TTouGH! musT 
BE PAINFUL ‘To KEEP REMEMBERING IT. 


WHY WoRRY ABou7T PREGNANCY? 
THIS SEX IS GREATS 


BABIES Don‘ WoRRY 
ABouT PREGNANCY. 
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THE KING oF THE OUT-cRoWD! 


Vv 


“NUMBER 11° “THE SWINGIN-EST, ZINGIN-EST, RING-A-DING-DINGIN-EST MAGAZINE EV; 


>] 
Ps FALL 1984: 


NE\/ ADDRESS !; 
Send your Stupid 
Lethers and Lousy Art to 
) PETER BAGGE 
BOX 34 
KIRKLAND, WA. 
918033 


.. AND YET ANOTHER 


- 


REETINS CRETINS, TO THE LATEST, 
GREATEST ISSUE OF LIEIRDO MAGAZINE 
YET! THIS ISSUE IS SO GREAT THAT T 
CAN HARDLY STAND IT! IT IS SOINCREDIGLY 
FANTASTIC THAT | CANT, WAIT To FINISH 
LETTERING THIS FRIGGIN LETTERS PAGE AND 
RUN IT DOWN TO THE PUBLISHER SOS HE CAN 
GET IT PRINTED ANDO DISTRIBUTED AND IN 
THE STORES SO YOU CAN BUY IT AND SEE 
FOR YOURSELF, WHAT AN ASS-KICKIN? 
MINO-FREAKIN, WHEELIE POPPIN, EYE BALL- 
MELTIN' MOTHER-FUCKER OF A PUBLICATION 
THIS BABY REALLY IS IU/ML 

INCLUDED WITHIN THE PAGES OF THIS” 
HISTORY-MAKING COMIC BOOK IS THE 
WORK OF BRUCE CARLETON, Kim DEITCH 
AND ‘BIG-DADDY ROTH, WHO ARE WITHOUT 
QUESTION THREE OF THE GREATEST ART 
ISTS OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY! OY, 
ZUCH TALENT! YA CANT BEAT IT WITH 
ASTICKS 

OF COURSE, SOME OF YOU MAY FEEL 
THAT IM GROSSLY UNDERRATING THIS 
FINE MAG, BUT THE ONLY WAY ILL EVER 
KNOW WHAT YOU THINK IS IF YOU WRITE 
To US/ LIKE THESE FOLKS FER INSTANCE... 


PETER, 

.. ABOUT WEIRDO #10... 1 WAS IMPRESSED! 
PARTICULARLY ENJOYED KAZ'S STORY AND 
YOUR "THE REJECT I'VE KNOWN A FEW 
WEIRD OUTCASTS LIKE THE ONE YOU DE- 
SCRIBED + I FELT THAT You CAPTURED THE 
SIMULTANEOUS FEELINGS OF PITy +REVULSION 
THAT THIS TYPE OF BEING TENDS TO INSPIRE 
IN, THOSE OF US WHO ARE MORE ‘FORTUNATE 
{TS SAD...SOME PEOPLE SEEM TO HAVE NO PLACE 
IN THE MODERN WORLD. WHEN YOU GET OLDER, 
YOU IGNORE THE OUTCASTS. I DON'T KNOW... 
MAYBE THE “REJECTS OF OUR SOCIETY END 
UP GUNNING DOWN THE PATRONS OF THEIR 
LOCAL MSDONALDS, OR TAKE THEIR OWN LIVES, 
OR CRAWL AWAY + HIDE THE REST OF THEIR | 
LIVES. MAYBE,SOMEHOW, THEY BECOME “NORMAL 
ENOUGH SO AS NOT To ATTRACT UNDUE ATTEN- 
TION TO THEMSELVES .ONE THING IS CLEAR... 
OUR FEELINGS ABOUT PEOPLE LIKE THAT 
DONT CHANGE THAT MUCH... 

—TR. WILLIAMS 
PORTLAND, ORE. , 
—Tkk TELL YOU WHAT HAPPENED To OME RETECT 
T GREW UP WNTH! HE IS NOW A TECHNICIAN ON 
A NUCLEAR SUBMARINE —LITERALLY “THE MAN 
WITH HIS FINGER ON THE BUITON”. TALK 
ABOUT GETTING EVEN WITH THE WORLD! 
BY THE WAY, TR. With HAVE A TWO- 
PAGE STRIP IN WEIRDO #12. FEATURING HIS” 


WORDLESS CHARACTER “SHIN-BOY! HE ALSO 
HAS PUT OUT SOME TOP-NOTCH MINI- COMICS 


THAT YOU ALL MUST ORDER fm 
IMMEDIATELY. SEND K1.50 f 
PR TO 1418 S.E 29th AVE, 
PORTLAND, ORE, 972/4.— 


— THIS FOLLOWING LE T- 
TER FROM KiM DEITCH MAY 
ANSWER A FEW QUES TIONS| 
YOU MIGHT HAVE AFTER 
READING HIS STORY “TWO 
JEWS FROMTHE BRONX’, E 
PETER, : 

.PRACTICALLY EVERYTHING IN “TWO Jews” 
IS BASED ON FACT. THE POPE BUSINESS IS 
A TRUE STORY. MY BROTHER TOLD IT TO ME 
ONE DAY AND IT TOOK A GOOD TEN YEARS 
BEFORE L FIGURED OUT HOW TO USE IT. 

MY BROTHER IS NOW MARRIED AND Liv- 
ING IN HIS OWN HOUSE IN WHITE PLAINS, 
NY. HE'S A GOOD FELLOW, IN FACT THERE'S 
NO ONE | FEEL CLOSEA TO. 

«.NOw, AS I SIT HERE READING WEIRDO4#8, 
L FIND MYSELF THINKING: THIS BAGGE GUY'S 
DB FOOL IF HE DOESNT SEE THE POTENTIAL THAT 
WEIROO HAS TO BE A GREAT PUBLICATION. 
DONT BE DISCOURAGED BY ANYONES SEEMING 
INDIFFERENCE OR DISTAIN TOWARDS THE MAG. 
THEYLL COME AROUND TO SUPPORT IT, SO LONG 
AS YOU GIVE IT YOUR BEST EFFORT... 

GOOD LUCK ANO BEST WISHES, 

; ~— KIM DEITCH, 

. LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
—DONT WORRY HIM, I THINK IVE BLOWN IT 
ALREADY!.NOW HERE'S & LETTER FROM ROBT 
WILLIAMS, IN REFERENCE TO THIS ISSUES 
ROTH PIECE...) 

PETER, 

..IF ANY OF YOUR READERS ARE STILL IN- 
TERESTED IN ROTH CULTURE ANDO WOULO 
ACTUALLY LIKE TO LAP AT HIS BOOTS, EVERY 
YEAR ROTH THROWS A BIG BASH CALLED THE 
“RAT FINK REUNION’ MY WIFE +I STARTED 
THE FIRST ONE IN 1977 THE LAST ONE WAS 
GREAT, THE GUEST OF HONOR WAS(CUSTOM 
CAR BUILDER) VON DUTCH! PEOPLE CAME FROM 
ALL OVER TO MEET OUTCH.THE PARTY WASNT 
45 MINUTES OLD BEFORE DUTCH GOT SO 
DRUNK THAT HE TOLD EVERYONE AT THE 
PARTY THAT THEY WEREN'T WORTHY OF HIS 
PRESENCE AND FOR EVERYONE TO GO FUCK 
THEMSELVES. THEN HE STORMED OUT. 

THIS YEARS PARTY IS THE LAST SATURDAY 
BEFORE CHRISTMAS. WRITE TO_ ROTH(I4245° 
FELICIANO,LA MIRADA, CA .40638) FoR DETAILS, 

— ROBERT WILLIAMS, 

NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CA. 


DEAR PETER BAGGE, 4 

HERES A COPY OF MY MAGAZINE “SUGAR 
DIET? WHICH I THINK IS ALOT LIKE JOHN 
HOLMSTROMS PUNK MAGAZINE, BECAUSE 
IF IT WASN'T FOR PUNK MAGAZINE, SUGAR 
DIET WOULD NOT HAVE LOOKED ALOT 
LIKE 1T(?/P/7). DO You THINK You CouLD 
HELP ME GET RID OF SOME COPIES? I'VE 
GOT ALOT LYING AROUND. HERE ALSO IS 
MY DRAWING OF MARTINI BATON: 


— RICK TREMBLES 
MONTREAL, CAN. , 

OKAY EVERYBODY, HELP CLEAN OUT RICKS 
APARTMENT BY ORDERING A COPY OF SUGAR 
DIET!- 500 6 PARK AVE, MONTREAL, QUE, CAN. 
H2V-4EB—ITS A NEAT PUNK ZINE WITH 
PECULIAR COMICS BY RICK AND REBECCA’T. = 
ALSO NOTE RICHS STRIP *FUN CITY" IN THIS: 
ISSUE OF WEIRDQ — 

~— CRUMB 1/5 STILL RECEIVING ALOT OF 
WEIRD LETIERS FROM “OU FOLKS OUT 
THERE. HERES A FEW... 
.. JUST READ WEIRDO #8. WHAT A WASTE OF 
$2.50! 50 YOURE IMPOTENT AND READY TO 
TURN TO GOD. A MAN ON HIS KNEES DOESNT 
DESERVE TO FUCK’. 

HONESTLY, ANY OF THE STUFF WE SENT 
YOU WAS 1000 TIMES MORE MEANINGFUL THAN 
ANY OF THE SHIT YOU PRINTED! How COME 
YoU NEVER WROTE BACK? DOES THE TRUTH 
OFFEND YOU THAT MUCH, ‘FRAIDY CAT? 

— PETE + RUTH CALABRIA 
LATHAM, N.Y. 


J SHOWED A DIRTY LAUNDRY TO CHARLES 
M.SCHULTZ YOU SHOULOVE SEEN THE LOOK 
ON HIS FACE WHEN HE SAW THAT PANAL OF 
ALINE! (“I'M COMING! 1M COMING! KILL ME! 
KILL ME!..)INCIOENTALLY, SCHULTZ WAS MORE 
CRITICAL OF MY LATEST STRIP THAN YOU WERE, 
OF COURSE IM NOT INTIMIDATED BY THIS 
TRIPE! ITS OBVIOUS YOU AND SCHULTZ ARE, 
TERRIFIED OF MY MASSIVE TALENTS, AND 
YOU CANT HANDLE ANY REAL COMPETITION! 
— ACE BACKWARDS 
BERWELEY, CA, 


.. IVE WRITTEN YOU SOME PRETTY CRAZY 
LETTERS, HAVENT 1? WELL, I'M A GIRL OF 
MANY MOODS, BUT IM ON THE STRAIGHT + 
NARROW(L HAVE A GOOD JoB,EAT 3 SQUARE 
MEALS A DAY, MASTURBATE REGULARLY, + 
WISH L DIDNT HAVE A MUSTACHE), OTHER 
THAN THAT I MAY GO BACK TO N.Y.C. AND 
MARRY A HOT ITALIAN. ANYWAY, ILL 
PROBABLY CONTINUE TO WRITE TO YOU 
‘CUZ YOURE SO GREAT TO TALK TO.., 
WILL YOU EVER WRITE To ME AGAIN, 
BOBBY ? (508)... ot i 

— ANNIE “ELF 

VANCOUVER, B.C. 


—DO ANY OF YOU STILL WONDER WHY 
CRUMB QUIT EDITING THIS THING ? 
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ADVICE to the PARANOE 


Guest Editorial by JANE BKING1 Vyas 

RS ARE UNCERTAIN TIMES, ESPE- 
CIALLY SINCE MORE HORRIFYING CRIMES 
ARE BEING COMMITTED EVERY DAY BY NUT- 
BOYS AND -GIRLS WHO GO OFF THE DEEP 
END FROM LISTENING TO ONE DEVIL-WOR- 
SHIPPING HEAVY-METAL BAND Too MANY, 
OR SIMPLY FROM MOWING THE LAWN. JUST 
ABOUT ANYTHING CAN TRIGGER TEMPORARY 
OR PERMANENT INSANITY, YET WE WASTE 
OUR TIME WORRYING ABOUT SUCH DIST- 
ANT PROBLEMS LIKE THE-END-OF THE- 
WORLD OR THE HIGH-CHOLESTEROL COUNT 
IN REO MEAT, COMPLETELY IGNORING OUR 
SEI LY BENIGN YET ACTUALLY MAL- 
EFICENT NEIGHBORS WHO COULD ONE DAY 
GO K00-K0O AND STRANGLE THE BURGER 
KING CASHIER JuST ‘CUZ THEY HELD THE 
LETTUCE AND THE MAYO ON “THEIR JUNIOR 
WHOPPER WITH CHEESE 

THIS CAVALIER ATTITUDE WITH WHICH WE 
VEIW OUR PROSPECTIVE MURDERERS IS ALMOST 
AS CRIMINAL AS THE CRIMES THEMSELVES, 
WE FUTURE VICTIMS SEEM TO PREFER To SiT 
BACK, RELAX, AND VIRTUALLY WAIT FOR THE 
FIREWORKS TO BEGIN! BUT INSTEAD OF 
SPENDING ALL OUR TIME ON OUR REAR-ENDS 
WAITING FOR THE FIRST OPPORTUNITY TO 
GET DISEMBOWELED, HOw's ABOUT TURNING 
AROUND AND NIPPING THESE LOSERS IN THE 
BUD FOR A CHANGE 7! I'VE GIVEN THIS A 
GREAT DEAL OF THOUGHT LATELY AND I 
THINK | KNOW HOW TO DO IT. 

STcP1: BEGIN TO THINK, FEEL, ACT EVEN 
EAT AND DRINK LIKE A VIGILANTE. NO 
MORE ASKING YOURSELF “SHOULD L HAVE 
A PEPSI OR A PEPSI- FREE? OBVIOUSLY YoU 
SHOULD GO FOR THE CAFFEINE —ITLL WEEP 
YOU ALERT. ALSO, NOTHING SHARPENS WITS 
AND FOCUSES CONCENTRATION POWERS 
BETTER THAN A BONGFUL OF DOPE SPRINK- 
LED LIBERALLY WITH ANGEL DUST. AND 
DONT SETTLE FOR THE CHEAP STUFF -MAKE 
SURE YOUR ANGEL DUST IS THE REAL THING, 
DERIVED FROM THE REMAINS OF DEAD HELLS 


2 
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ea 


FARMER 
C BROWN * 
by kenbleinery 


YOU WANNA 
G0 STAG FROGS 
WITH PITCHFORKS? 


ANGELS. 


STEP A: HOW To DISTINGUISH THE MAN- 


IACAL LUNATICS FROM NORMAL PEOPLE 
LIWE YOU OR I. THE ABILITY TO WEED OUT 
AN-EVIL-DOER IN A CROWD OF PEOPLE IS 

IMPERATIVE, BUT THE PROCESS IS NOT AS 
SIMPLE AS IT ONCE WAS, WHY, AT ONE 
TIME EVERYBODY KNEW THAT A YOUNG 
MAN DONNED IN A LEATHER JACHET, Mo- 


TORCYCLE BOOTS AND TIGHT PANTS MEANT 
NOTHING BUT TROUBLE , TODAY, YOUNG MEN 


SPORTING SUCH ATIRE ARE THE BIGGEST 


WIMPS AROUND, IF YOU GET MY MEANING, 
NOPE, THE ONES TO WATCH OUT FOR THESE 
DAYS ARE THOSE GARBED IN NON-DESCRIPT 
WINOBREAKERS, RUNNING SHOES, T-SHIRTS 


AND JEANS (DESIGNER OR REGULAR). THIS 
IS NOT TO SAY YOU SHOULONT SUSPECT 
ANYBODY ELSE. HOWEVER, A GOOD RULE 


OF THUMB IS: THE MORE UNREMARKABLE 


THE OUTFIT, THE CRAZIER THE WEARER, 

ACCESSORIES CAN BE A DEAD GIVEAWAY 
WHEN IT COMES TO SPOTTING MURDERERS, A 
VIOLIN CASE CONCEALING A MACHINE-GUN 
1S AN OBVIOUS EXAMPLE, GUT WHAT I'M DRIV- 
ING AT HERE IS SOMETHING SUGTLER.TO ILLUS 
TRATE, A33.8 oz, BOTTLE OF SPRITE IS ALL 
THAT IS NEEDED TO PERFORM CHINESE WATER 
TORTURE. THINEE ABOUT IT. 

STEP 3: HOW TO DEAL WITH CRIMINALS 


ON A ONE-TO-ONE BASIS. SUPPOSE A WouLD- 
BE MURDERER SIDLES UP TO YOU ON THE STREET, 


ASKING FOR THE TIME OF DAY. THE THING To 
DO IN A SITUATION LIWE THIS IS TO(4.) SHOVE 
THEM INTO THE GUTTER, AND RUN AWAY. THE 


\MPACT OF THE FALL TEMPORARILY RENDERS 


THEM HARMLESS~ UNTIL NEXT TIME! (b) USE 


PSYCHOLOGY! CALL THE CRIMINALS ATIENTION TO 


OTHER POTENTIAL VICTIMS, EMPHASIZING THEIR 
GOOD POINTS, ie.: THE OLD LADY WITH THE CHIN 
CHILLA WRAP, THE GENTLEMAN WITH THE SOLID 


GOLD ROLEX, THE BL'THESOME YOUNG WOMAN 
WITH THE BIG SETOF KNOCKERS. THIS INCITEFUL 
APPROACH WILL WARM YOUR MOLESTERS HE- 


ART, AND HE WILL BE GRATEFUL. FINALLY, 
IF YOU ASSUME YOUR ATTACKER IS ABOUT TO 


RAPE YOU (C) TELL HIM YOU HAVE AHEADACHE 


LIKE TORTURING 
PIGS WITH A 
CROWBAR ! 


WHAT A STUPID IDEA! 
SORRY PETE I WAVE MORE 
IMPORTANT THINGS TO DO! 


(+Hi2 i2 MY 
\Dooplee ! 


6” 


ave CER r 
ne | Greak Ne Bert dns 


#/ LLIBL Li 


WE PlaYOn 


(we wate TV. [/WELL, 2EE You to- 


LmolroW !GoODBYE! 


tHE CEE- caw 


Every WiGHt ! 
Vea 


EX 


PuT AN END TO Your MISERY! 
OWN A COMPLETE SeT OF WEIRDOS/, 


ISSUES 1-4: $2.25 EACH, ISSUES 5-10:$2.50 EACH. 
INCLUDE $1.50 FOR POSTAGE WITH YouR ORDER. 
SEND TO: LAST GASP ECO- FUNNIES 
2180 BRYANT ST. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA.4411I0 
(REMEMBER FANS, W/EIRDO IS AN ARTIFACTS, 
¥i 


I WANTED 
-AND Ll GOT-— 
THESE SUPERB 


SELF- 
PUBLICATIONS/ 


HEY, SELF -PUBS 
ARE WHERE 
ITS ATIT 


o— OBSCURE no.1— CON/CS, COMICS AND 
MORE COMICS IN THE UG. TRADITION, 
FUNNY STUFF BY 0.C.ROBERTS, STEVE 
CRAFT, OTHERS 3326 E. ANAHEIM ST- #124 
LONG BEACH, CAL. IOBO¥. 

— YUMMY FUR- 6 /SSUES THUS FAR OF 
THIS SMALL XEROXED BOOK BY TALENTED 
CARTOONIST CHESTER BROWN, ONLY 25¢ 
PER. TO: 22 ALBANY AVE., TORONTO, ONT 
MSR 303, CANADA. 

~— CASUAL CASUAL - MONTHLY CANADIAN 
XEROXED COMIC BOOK, EDITED BY CARTOONS 
PETER DAKO, ALSO FEATURES C.BROLIN, OTHERS. 
536 RICHMOND ST. WEST, TORONTO, OT, 
CAN. MS V-LY4, 75¢ ea. or $500 FOR ALL /O. 
— NOT AVAILABLE COMICS — WHOLE CATOLOG 
OF SUPER SIMPLE, SUPER FUNNY MINVI-COMICS 
BY MAT FEAZELL. A MUST! 25¢ per BOOK. 
ASH FoR CATOLOG, BOX § 803, RALEIGH,N.C. 
27650 

—MUMBLES — VERY ODD COMIC MAGAZINE 
FROM KANSAS. GOOD STORIES, ESPECIALLY 
BY EDITOR JOHN E, $250 ta POB. 7243, 
WICHITA, 1S 672/89. 

— APATOONS — FANZINE FoR ANIMATED 
CARTOON FANS. ACTUALLY MANY FANZINES 
IN ONE CRAMMED WITH INFO. WRITE TO: 
TERRY BECK, 144 HORATIO ST.#8-C,NY, 
Nv, 100/44. 

— BRIDGE CITY REVUE — ONE OF Many 
COMIC BOOKS PUT OUT BY DAVE GEARY 
(SEE NATURE LOVERS” IN THIS ISH.) YOU MAY 
ALSO RECALL DAVES MODERN BOY” STRIP IN 
WEIRDO #9. ASH ABOUT HIS OTHER TITLES, 
THEY DATE BACK 70 /970! 701 7+h AVE. 
SASKATOON, SASK. CAN. : 

— THE MYSTERY OF WOOLVERINE Wo0-BAIT- 
BIG BEAUTIFUL BOOK BY CARTOONIST JOE 
COLEMAN. CRAZY, 

OBSESSED ART AND 

STORY BY A CRAZY, 

OBSESSED GUY. 

SEND $5.00 TO BOXi4/6 

MYNY 10004, 


SEND YouR 


JUNK IN FOR A 
PLUG TODAY! 


ONE OF THE-- QUIET JOYS OF PARENTING, 
FIRST IW A SERIES OF 15 CALMING A pape FEARS WHEN HE, 


HELPFUL  \eaacadlllb 
CHILD-REARING j ae x ‘*s KE Hye A> 


APPROVED 


BY 
REAL G00D 


IZA ©1983 4 z A 

‘tenia Anthony Mostrom. | “aa Sanne tran = 7 : < “a 

STEP(2): REALLY REASSURE THE CHILD/ W =p (5): 7 = 

cat TCE DIE PEARSON) THE TOLD oh MMe coer tate oe ek en CHL 
ae Aiea 


MAT EL 
OY DEAR 90D! 
HS 5 WHEE 
al y ASS 


Z 
y—) 


$i REASSURED 

4 3 Y7, 1g 

ah N Aa\), Lah 
eZ, D 


FEWELL-KNOWN CHILD PSYCHOLOUST DR. R&A ion STATES THAT > 
THE CHILD WILt BE EXPECTED TO INTERPRET “OH DEAR G0D, THIS £ 
15 THE ENO“TO REALLY MEAN “ITS OKAY, HONEY.” 
poee LEAVE-ME-BE-YE-MEANIE-DEMON- 
SHouLD 172), USE THIS FAMOUS, 4,000-Ye-OlD I-DO--HOPE-MY-CHILD-GETS-BET-TER, 
CHINESE METHOD: BALANCE IT (THE CHILD) 
ON A BEACHBALL, ON AN ICE CUBE, NEXT To 
BONFIRE. \ 


VT WAIT! THIS PARENT IS SUDDENLY "AND $0 WITH THIS CHILDS VICTORY 
a GOOD WIN QUT? Va ieioru mime-pog youl _<§ 


Pe ANCE UPON A TIME THERE 
‘ ERE THREE BEARS — A 


w BEA 

YT BIG DADDY BEAR, A MED- 
iUM-SIZE. MOMMY BEAR, AND A 
WEE UTTLE BABY BEAR. THEY 
WERE A FUNDAMENTALLY DECENT 
FAMILY; HARD-WORKING, LAW- 
ABIDING, CHURCH MEMBERS. 

THESE WERE COUNTRY PEOPLE. 
THEY NEVER LOCKED THEIR DOOR. 
WHY SHOULD THEY? EVERYONE 
IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD KNEW 
EACH OTHER. 


MMM! THAT 
SHORE SMALS 


Here's A GREAT BIG ; NK 
BOWLFUL. FOR DAD.... AURA 
A MEDIUM -SIZE NSS 


S-yJHAT MORNING STARTED OUT 
Son FOR THE 
Rens DAY WOULD BE DIFFERENT. 


DID‘dUH PUT OP THUH 
COFFEE, MOTHER ? 


YES. 1 DID...uoW DOES 
PORRIDGE SOUND FOR | 
BREAKFAST TODAY, HON’ ? i 
How ‘BOUT You, 


t WANT 
PORRIDGE! 


MY «AND A_WEE LITTLE 
, BOWL FOR BABY 


UH OHS Looky HERE’ J aw SHOOT! Va)’ easy THERE, Guy... L_ po You HAVE 


WERE ALMOST QUTA MILK, 
HON'y J pene TA 

IT ‘so 
ON VESTERDAYS 


too! 


WENT OFF WHILE THEIR 
SSW PoRRIDGE WAS COOLING 
BELIEVING THAT GVERKTHING 


MONEY, DARUN'? SO 
1 DON'T HAVE TO 
BRING MY PURSE ? 


OLDILOCKS WAS JUST THAT MORNING 
CRUISING THE BEARS NEIGHBORHOOD 
SON HER BIKE, BLITZED OUT OF HER 


MIND ON A COMBINATION OF LOW-GRADE 


UM SO FUCKED UP 
1 CAN HARDLY KEEP 
THIS THING UPRIGHT! 


WOULD BE THE SAME WHEN 
THEY GoT BACK. 


5 HE WAS A BRIGHT KID, BUT WITH SOME 

SJ DEFINITE PROBLEMS. HAVING BEEN BROUGHT , 

SS¥)— WITH ALL THE ADVANTAGES, SHE WAS “BORED” 
THE WORLD To HER WAS ONE BIG JUNKYARD 
To BE— WooPs/ LOOK OUT //7 


(BTR 2 
INS 
| 


| vii! { 


y 


YF We Lv \ Ee ~ @ oy Te 
SS te S o N ANA 
Nak () WNC: RNG Be 


“HUNGRY AS 


ME 


GETTIN’ FUCKED UP 


ALL NIGHT? ont 


. 


-AN' 
A BEAR" AFTER BOOCiIN! 
AN 


2? 


O 


Hey, TIME F' BREAKFIST/ 
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FUCKIN' BUNCH OF 
= POPEY LOOKIN' 
m MORONS. 


THAT MUST BE THE Nj 
PEOPLE WHO LIVE HERE... 


= & Keron / 
SUD y, 


NN 


WHATS THIS FUCKIN’ 


f 


Fa 


y « ae (ee 'm PRETTY FUCKIA’ 
Y SHIT... ALOTIA eo ™“ Hy 
VITAMINS... AS- us 
tAXA- J 


UGH THIS MUST, 


THOSE PILLS = TE KIDS 
TASTED AWPU. GE Pp 


& HEN HOME FROM THEIR MILK AND BEER 

EES RUN CAME THE THREE BEARS —THE GREAT 
BIG BEAR, THE MIDDLE-SIZED BEAR, AND 
THE WEE LITTLE BABY BEAR. 


yy HE MOMENT THEY STEPPED INTO THE HOUSE THeY saw f 
“THAT SOMEONE HAD BEEN THERE... 


[ 


| VANDALI ZED. 
=z \ a 


€ 
y 


Ky 
( 


PROBBLY SOME 
CRAZY KIDS ON DRUGS... 
You CALL THE SHERRIE MOM... 

eal. STOLEN 

LOOK WHAT 

THEY DID TO MY 

NEW TOASTER 

ONEN / 


\ 


( UM, ‘ 
SAN AS 
Wa AWS: 
* ( aS 


OX NAN, G 


£W 


waatta ya {HI JIM,Hi GHals. 


Gor Here, | KID WRECKED THE HOUSE, 


BILL 22 BUSTED UP ALOTTA STUFF... 
ne MUSTA BEEN HIGH ON SOME - 
THIN‘. FOUND 'E6R PASSED 
OUT ON BABY BEAR'S BED... 
YoU INSURED AGAINST 
VANDALISM, BILL ? 
V 


MoM! DAD/ 
SOME BODY 'S 
SLEEPING IN MY 


You'RE IN att 
BIG TROUBLE, 
GIRLIE, SO SETTLE 


} JUST DON'T Y [| WANNA “XY OH, SHELL END UP IN ONE ¥& 
UNDERSTAND. - TALK TO A } 0' THESE HOMES FOR JUVENILE 
IT'S SO SENSE ~ LAWYER / DELNQUENTS WHERE THEY 
LESS, SO TRAGIC. MOUNCOPDLE 'EM ‘TIL THEY'RE 

EIGHTEEN AN' THEN SET 'EM 
LOOSE ON SOCIETY AGAIN... 


CARLETON 
OF TRANELING THR! 
ASIA, A LAND THAT HE 


AS “TORRID, SEETHING, SWELTERING, 
FEVERISH, SULTRY, SIMM ERING, 
LANGUID, LISTLESS, PHLeGmaATiC, | eee (suse as wee 


AND MYSTERIOUS.~ 


MR. CARLETON INTENDS TO 
RETURN TO THE REGION AGAIN) 
SOON, POSSIBLY FOR GOOD. 


wi25 Hon 


pow AND A MA’ 


2/20 TAWAU say CHRISTMAS On THE BUS. 
ROOSTER ON MY FOOT. ITS Of, E DON'T LikE CHRIST 
MAS AMIWAY. LEARNING THE LANGUAGE; “SUNT! 
Sui 
BREASTS" THEREFORE “ANAK DARA SUNTI" (YOUNG 
CASTS” THERE 
¢ 


GIRL) Lire 
us 
: 4 ANEANS "SMALL-B; 
cnn REASTED VIRGIN 


awe cenvincour # 


v. RAL NEO 
3 Ml 
AKASSAR STRAIT EN 
; ORNES & SULAWES, 
THE BaAT: A WOMAN NAMED AAARY 1S FLIRTING 


pee 
WITH me. T Tin “% Zl 
86 WANS 0 SLEEP et 


swe san 
iD EITHER “YOU WANT To BE AY WUSR) 
oR "You WANT Hate 
os To MEET AY HUSBAND?" ITS, 
ANT DISTINCTION: SHE'S SEXY aan 
‘ wwirta 
STRONG VOICE (NO, sHE's Nor A Boy) ate 


yg- YES SNE 1S. AFTER © YEARS INNS F ouata 
\ertow GETTER. GUT EVERYONE TREATS HEF Qu) uxe 
A WOMAN. LUCKILY T DIDE'T FIND MT “FIRST-HAND” 
HARUN INFORMED mE SHE'S A “BANCIR”. TODAY 

SHE WAS DECKED OUT IN WER FINEST DRESS E MAKE 
Up... FOR me NO DOUBT. T'm SURE swe NOTICED 


my SUDDEN CHANGE OF ATTITUDE 


wound WAVE 
Sim's TASTE 
ED) MAMELY ,PISAPPOINTMENT AT BEING Cur OFF 


‘20 WJUNG PANDANG. 


UNG PAND, 

UNABASHED ABot Seaccmrcee 

Cites UT PICKING THEIR NOSES . ITS. 
cod AND HOLD A CONVERSATION With 
“ ae onc unes IN THE PROCESS 0F THoUROUG- 
ears ae NOSE WITH HER Finger mey 
ra NTIME, ANYWHERE, Bur t'm USED TO 

'W OLDLADIES,MeUGH 
RE-PARE,SULAWESI-AT THE MOTE SiswA. 


‘oa 
(ns ue2) FoR AESYADR ME HE 


crear Hooo Rp 
RE WAS AT KURH KU 
BLE 


soup me THE 


wan 

ipo GOED. WANTS 10,00: 

AVERY SOFT KNOCS. FG 

anyway SHE CAME RIGHT Me TO 


Bur LATE 
RECONSIPEREP. 
pry BED AMDSAT DOWN: AS soon! AS SHE STARTED 


HIppLING MY NIPPLE E new T WAS A GOMER 


€ OLD MANGE, Bur 'T 
).at 


wor BAD Lookinse. A UTE 


Least Se WAS ErsrMustaTre CUNLISE we Cour 


BT sang ranoanc!) swe Seren fof $O°°- 
ALL VERY HUSH-HUSH) LIKE SHE expected THE 
pouse DICK TO Buse In Ar ANY MOMENT-BUT & 
CAN IMAGINE THE SISWA HAVING: AMoUSE DICK 
ANGE IF WOULD BE THE 10 


cur, 1 S'POSE SHE KHOWS WHAT SHE'S DOING so, 


AL POLS! AFTEE MIS 


we pur THE MATTRESS ons THE FLOOR (AVOID 


SQUEAKS) AND GOT DOWN THAT. WT WAC A LITTLE 


ener scpewine WiTH ARSYAD 16 THE NEXT eep 
CAUCKLING FAK INS COMMENTS, Bur £ WAS IN 
denvise v0 MATTER LT GORI NER LIT TOE 
quiescent wnnelt You wou THES wourn BE 
pie By HER Sur WHEN T PELE VT SHE 
vieseb-org. ar Riese £ THOUGHT AAATSE IF WAS 
piscuse with THE ACT, Clow THAT IT WAS OVER SHE 


coun swow 1Tgur TWAT wasn (SHE owe 


jae A PASSIONATE GOOSEHITISS On WER WAY our 
provinsG (7) SNE LIKED SEA), FUCK, F PANNE ir 


ponsute seem Likely THAT (TWAS MAT seem ES 


suoer of CLUMAK. E MEAN, SHE ACTED UKE 


HE WAS INTD IT BUT AN ACT 16 Att ACT: aves THIS 
Was Pater oF 1. SIAPA TAMU CMe nows 2) MORE 


cloak DAGGER FOR HER EXIT: THIS MORNING E 


voniceD BLOOD STAMIE ON THE SHEET SHE WAT O°) 
wer PERIOD. HEY , ESHOMID HAVE GOTTEN A Ten 


PERCENT DISCOUNT FOR THAT | 


Vino RANTEPACSUANESI” ST wigar TAD 
parr ora GEER. THAT panes UST BEEEES IY 
Be WEEKS HERE IN uOoNEStA: INCREDIGLE ? 


{E> 


Ta 
'N 7 Nee 
an 


MT px NoT JUSTA KID EATING BANANAS..- 


cena yore rns TIME w1/ BAN § W/O 


cae revenipuce Cir ws 


z 
Ye Un Panay - HATAR KEEPS WALKING 
FRORTH IN FRONT 0 THE LWT ins HER TH 
NIGHT-FRtockk WHICH SHE MIGHT AS WELL Nor 
HAVE ON WHEN SHE DOES niis. x DON'T FHine 
SHE'S Concious oF THe EFFECT Bur SHE Soon 


woe ; 
SE IF TM Nor CAREFUL - «T's Nor Easy ro 


MIDE A BONER WHEN Yours 
YOURS WEARING A SARONC. 
THE IRONY 1S THIS: HER HuSear 
chic ND IGNORES HER, 
ONT ke! 
pages EP HIS HANDS OFF ME. F Give 
MORE SACK 
dee SINCE Customs HERE 
DIFFERENT, Gur rm as 
Cieieue ak OUT READY To 
nM. AND, 1 
sarees WHAT'S EVEN WORSE 1S HAJAR 
VE 
a THE HOTS For mE Too. NoTHING 
NUL COME OF IT. Fucking MUS L 
J VAS. HEY fe wu 
27 TUAL, MALUKY - Goon WARNER BROS. CAR- 
TOONS ON TV, WITH AN INTERESTING TWIST: 
BEFORE THE THING Comes ON THIS VERY ERUDITE: 
LADY GIVES A PLOT SYNOPSIS IN INDONESIAN 
Wee THAT THIS 
WENT (EY Dorr Dus THE AMERICAN PROGEAMS THEN 
myc €sAPA?” y 
yascinsy (17 eect PATE S+0W). So THE EFFECT 15 LIKE A SCHOOL TEACH- 
peers AS wace-Te0  ESPE 
wast AS one To ANG ER TELLING WHAT PORKY WiLL Do To DAFFY 


ort tone OF A MARD 
WHEN HE FWiDS HIMSLEEPING ON THe FARK Bent) 


7 
ars A Goce SuEETON TT 


cream THE 
ET wawy 

T ANY Cy 
END Over! Ve 


up you 0on'T 


1S A SHARE Ind THE GRASS WHO WO p prte A Man IN THE BACK 
i 

S wT SS ete 

y 


Witt So EVIL: SMELLING A RETORT 


ior? om we. 
Wie 1 was Sunrcr4p Ge TD AWIAAGE CALLED Sonspere TEDAM 


qook A BOAT TO AEE ae : : 
ae ae 

>| 

»| 


e 

ioe eee ur ns BSA 
we COMPANY, FACTORY - . Aa wnceled . 
: 

si peenies Lasr worms oF TALLULAH BANKHEAD: "Bour€o! 


‘ 
eect ,t 
a sgoary, An FOF he 
rORMNWIT US: THE OFM . 

Zar poBe , MALUKU - ATE DOG LAST NIGHT: NOT 
Jar vote MA 
BAD. Gpicy. RIGHT NOW 1™® WATCHING ONE OF 


mA.tr : 
in FRANGKY'S BRATS PISS ON THE FLOOR oF WIS HUT: 


SuAgK- MAYBE TOF 7 : 
f paren {MEY dusr 1GNORE IT, EXCEPT TOORSERVE "OW, 
TS TSK," Now J REEVES 
: ve coun 
BeAT- NAMED AFTER 
ore. TM AgoUr TO 


TOE AN) 
saw 
Lp on Tp THAT 


HANGING O! 
ACENIVAL RIDE 


re os 


cys OTHER 

(FRANGI aie 

neck) 5 BAWUINE NS 4-2 SHIT 
- can kis oF VE 


gauss revel 


ror Ler TRAINING Y 


wae THERE! ti 
warn PISS. punnine 


—— oo" SC’! 
BURP BUR 


3/7 WL. Now in THE TREX’ 8H JL TUANRU ETE 115 4 
INCE PLACE § CHEAPER 100. Bur MO GintLs HANGING 

AROUND LIKE AT THE “MAH LIAN’. FOUND OUT THEY 
WERE IS RNGGIT Foe “SHORT TIME”, HOWEVER, 
oN Boy DID ComE UP TD ANY RaOWM HERE =TOLD ME 
UC Was A STUDENT WMO WANTED TO PRACTICE HIS 


ENGLISH. T HAVE A PRETTY FAIR IDEA WHAT Kind. 


OF ORAL ACTIVITY HE RAD IN MIND. MAYBE A LITTLE 


AVA 


Bonin UP" ow HIS AMERICAN? 
“SEDAP py 
Aw 
MLU SAKIT RE MUDIAN 


Fie 
RST, THEN COMES Pains 


rm MARTED HE PIO 


mis crew WH 
es. THAT PEM 


3/7 AMBON ,MALUKY 


‘me ERD RED-U" 


Sie 


our & cuar of FEEL 
ued CAN'T GET EI 


Luu STYLE (PING 
im Wose (THE LOVE LONG 


You 


with ANA ACAI, 
es Gur ANA'S NICE: SHE TOLD ME 


oni 


hor ES F GAVE HER 
THOUGHT:AY HEIR GROWING rong 


Wierd 


“BOSAN HIDUP /raKUT MAT" TIRED oF ING 
/TAKUT MAT I" TIRED oF Liv 
SCARED OF Dyin FATT! on Dot 
ED OF PYING (GRAFITTI on Doo) = 


Fg PAANADO,t SULAWESI JUST HADA SHAVE IN A, 


GARBER SHOP, FIRST TIME. IT WAS A LITTLE DISAPPOINT: 


Ini: No HOT TOWELS on THE FACE, M1 
Je wasn" VERY SHARP. SHARP ENOUGH TOCUT 


HoT LATHER 


Reret 
A THROAT, THOUGH WHICH 15 HARD TB FORGET when 


Genk STRANGER HAS IT Poised A YOUR CAROTIP 


it) 


~ PLEASURE 


of THE HILL. ITS 


LTUALA BANDA GEA 19 CALA. “HIRE ous”. 
ex To see THE SEA Loo 


3 WAS WONDERING IF £0 ©! 
wine GLEE” Goan THING THIS IST A sane BoaT 


= went Back TO BATU MERAH, 
Gout DISTRICT PERCHED ON THE _ 

ma eTHING UUM 
A GREAT PLACE TD HANG war GARet E ronens SUNETHIN 


ue THe Giers (3o0eRS°)~ 
sine YOU MAM 
purriNe on 


NOUGH OF Ie 
48) AND ESPECIALLY 
ones). T WENT 
gee ep. THERE'S CUTER 
sue 


wire BABY. WHAT A 
BATU meRad. 


os: 
i rai dtindend 
sein say 


aw, 
l hediied Ed 


ae 


“IF we sum 
NWT NATURE our Ar TH 
T THE Door, 
1 SHE 


WILL Come IN Ar 
THE WINDOW "sie pocee 
i Cesta 


Sygo HA. 1'M REALLY ATTRACTED 0 HE mL 
vwoment 10 THEIR PRAYER-HE: 

ur THE SIMPLE CLEAN FABRIC SETS OFF THOSE 
CoALLy 1 THE 


(for 


ADRESSES) SOMETHING 


Ago 
Rounp BROWN MALAY FACES ~ ESPE: 


coo 1S WHITE. ITS LIKE MUNS /T GUESS 


BUNS NEVER O10 ANYTHING FOR ME. MAYBE “CAKE 
snag NUNS YOU SEEIN THE STATES AREN'T VERY 
eReTTY, mEREAS SOME OF THESE LADIES ARE 
KewockOMTs. T FIND MY EYES ARE ALWAYS BEING 
PRAWN Te THEM THATS FUNNY, TPO wecause 


THAT'S PRECISELY THE OPPOSITE EFFECT THE 


GARMENT 15 S'POSE TOHAVE 


TA PENANG, MALAYSIA - 


ONE OF THE CHINAMEN. 
THAT RUNS THIS HOTEL 1S THE SBITTIN' IMAGE ox 


Sener RETR TE 


TIME. Wty FOR 3 DAYS EVERYONE THEOWS WATER| 
Bupby HACKET: EVEN Sounps Like ni 


EXCEPT on EVERYONE ELSE. T Like THERE'S A REVOLU- 
IN CHINESE, 
FL 


w 


Thon i THE STREETS, Bur WITH BUCKETS & EALcONS 
I ie 


T mio vere sUst INSTEAD OF AK-HTS. WHAT'S 


cor wis PICTURE IN 
earek WO 


PECIALLY NICE 
tu, PENANG SOM 

3 IS THAT THE WOMEN DON'T SEEM TO WEAR AUCH 
INTHE WAY 0F UNDERWEAR , So WHEN THEIR, 


SARONG GETS SOAKED ITs Like A WET T-SHIRT: 


wd 
gr ro GET p MORAN 


a 
me F eamsine A 


awe PAPER. THE'E 


set $2 


CONTEST: AND BURMESE WOMEN HAVE AMONG 
ls LMPUR > THEY HAVE IKICKAPOS THE FINEST WPS IN THE WORLD. sti, DUBE 
poeue = on 


HAPPY Te DRY OFF, 


PM soy gunce HERE! HAVENT SEEN THAT FOR 15 YEARS 
ane oe one 
vnecctey BEFORE 5 OWT EVE COMRIOER A NEBATINE REPLY. £9 \| 


W/21 BANGKOK - parrones 
Oe ae comes 
ne oars 


ROAD IS AMAZING. A 


WHOLE STREET pepicaTeD re 5; 


EX , Sur Some - 
TT He we TWAT WaRAD BE HEE. Put ns 


How anni ‘ 
ALMOST WHOLESOME. BARS Fun OF BEAMTI- 
me Ow Suc 


cam 70-TRAS 
pean Arcrue 


Fu 
LE WOMEN, ALLENTMUCIAST ICALLY AVAILABLE 


ove mn VIDEO BUS: IT'S Gor A HOME ENTERTAINMENT CENT-| 
teal ie ER uP FRONT. ON THE TUBE 15 A THAIDUBEED VER 
te The as mE 

Ae ron me mi 


SiON 0F “BORA INNOCENT” WITH UNDA BLAIR. ALL 
THE KIDS PEDDLING Foo, ETC. , THAT CAME onro 
THE BUS AT THE STATIN SETTLED DOWN TO waren! 
FoR AWHILE. THEN , Just AS THE BROOMSTICK~ 
RAPE SCENE Comes on , THE DRIVER TAKES OFF 
SOME #F (EM WERE VERY RELUCTANT TO MISS 


our AND HAD TO DISMOUNT OW THE RUN- 


eh 2, t00 mes 08 Ogrreacrion, 
MAME WORRY THe o's hens oer Sonn 


Yiz_ PATTAYA THAILAND - suit! THis 1s LIKE a. 
wn SIT 


i WHOLE TOWN'S WoRTH oF PATPONG RoAps! r 
w SITs, ‘ 2 wS' I 

GOTTA Ger our OF HERE BEFORE T GO BRore. 
semen oe 


Yeu We Lm JUST GONNA RAVE TD STAY IN mY RPT ao 
Room. EVERY Time T Goours GeT SwaiReD. [ERAS ST a 
1 HAVE ALMOST RIO WiLL" POWER WHEN IT COMES ean bese 


JP BEAUTIFUL WOMEN. 


“as 


4/27- YOU WOULDN'T THINK Ir WOULD BE THIS 
pRincrLe 


po nor PERS THE ANIMALS. THEY ARE OSAP 


WAY, Bur THE same THAT LoomeD Goar GIRL GUN 


sue Ja TEP 
wonncey MALI MAGS 


OVER THE 51 GRAPE PLAYGROUND INTERSEX- 

UAL RELATIONSHIP EQUATION APPLIES Te THE 
unert WELL WOLF 

BARS OF PATPONG Cnor T MENTION THE wHokE - 

2EReA 007 

HOUSES OF RANGOON, AMBor!, ETE.) YOu GET A 

GIRL ow YouR LAP wie’S OK, Bur you HAVE eases wee BEATIEUL IEE 

YOUR EYE ou A MUCH NICER one | AND SHE HAS 


HER EYE on You. Bur you CAN FORGET ABOUT 
HF CAUSE OF THE PRIOR CLAIM 


Y/zq DAKKA, BANGLADESH - First TIME L'VE 
EVER BEEN IN A URINAL WiTH AVIEW LIKE THAT. 


THE WINDOW IS RIGHT WHERE YOU STARB, So AS 


You PEE YaA Look cur Upon CROWDS oF BENGH 


AUS (NOT TWO FEET AWAY) LEAVING THE 
MRPORT,AND, CONSEQUENTLY , THEY LOOFS IN 
UPON You (YouR FACE ANYWAY). IT'S STRANGE 
To STAND THERE WITH YOUR PENIS IN YOUR, HAND 
Anp Look DiRECTLY INTO THE EYES oF AN ORTHO- 


Dox MUSLIM LADY HER VEIL - 


THE WORLD IS A BAD DOG, IT WILL BITE YOU IE IT 


GETS THE CHANCE. Bur HERE T THik WE CAN 
ESCAPE THE FATES. ~ testrn Couman 
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1984 RICK TREMBLES 


TMONTREAL 
WERGROUNO(?) 


00 Way 
GOeW EWE GET- 
Wir aun jee 
Wi UR FUCK 


WE JUST PLAY SHOWS 
SOMETIMES AND 
PRACTICE MOST OF 
THE TIME AND Ko 
CERTAIN PEOPLE THA 


WE HAVE THINGS IN 
THE. 


DESERVE WHAT EVER 
THE FUCK IT 1S You 


COMPLAINING ISN'T 
GONNA GET You ANY- 
WHERE > MISTER ALL 


THE GUYS LOST HIS 
MARBLES BUT DOT 
CARE P WHAT A GREAT 


AH QUIT COMPLAIN- 
ING, WE HAVE FUN 
ALL THE TIME 


AH; FUST WATCH, ONCE 
WE GET ‘BIGS WE'RE 
GONNA MEET ALL KIND, 


YoU EITHER KNOW Ho 
70 USE WHAT'S 
AVAILABLE TO GET 
WHAT YOU WANT OR 
YoU Don'T Know How. 
Wy, 


G/MMIck THIS%L MAKEN 


BUT JERKS ARE GET- 
TING WHAT WE DESERY. 
WE'RE GETTING 
STEPPED ON, WE'RE 


GONNA BE FORGOTTEN 


UT WE ST/LL GO 
PLENTY OF TIME TO | 


LEARN HOW. WE Won 


MST STE 


G@ustom car BUILDER ED’BIG DADDY" 
ROTH WAS AS WELL KNOWN IN THE SIXTIES 
FoR HIS “WEIRDO’ MONSTER DESIGNS AS 
HE WAS FOR HIS HOT RODS . HIS CUSTOM 
T-SHIRT PAINTINGS BECAME SO POPULAR 
THAT HE STARTED SILH-SCREENING THEM 
AND SELLING THEM—-ALONG WITH HIS 
MANY OTHER PRODUCTS—THROUGH ADS 
THAT RAN IN CAR MAGAZINES(SUCH AS 
THE ONE AT LEFT)UNTIL ABOUT 1970, 

ROTH USED TO HIRE OTHER ARTISTS 

TO WORK ON HIS “T-SHIRT DESIGNS, DECALS, 
COMIC BOOKS,ETC. ROTH STUDIO ALUMNI 
INCLUDES RICK GRIFFIN, ALEX TOTH, DENNIS 
ELLIFSON AND ED NEWTON, NEWTON IS 
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE DRAWINGS USED 
HERE, WHICH HAVE BEEN REPRINTED FROM 
‘BIG DADDY" ROTHS COLORING BOOK. 

YOU CAN STILL ORDER ROTH PRODUCTS, 
AS WELL AS CUSTOM T-SHIRTS, BY SENDING 
$3.50 TO :ED”BIG DADDY” ROTH, 14245 SAN - 
FELICIANO, LA MIRADA, CA. 90638 FOR HIS 
CATOLOG. 

ALSO HIGHLY RECOMMENDED 1S “THE 
LOW BROW ART OF ROBERT WILLIAMS 
($10.95- RIP-OFF PRESS), WHICH FEATURES 
SOME OF MR.WILLIAMS GREATEST PAINT- 
INGS ,COMICS AND DRAWINGS, AS WELL 
AS SAMPLES OF WORK HE DID FOR ROTH. 
S'GOOD STUFF, SO BUY IT NOW. 
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DRAW A MONSTER! 


FIRST SCRAWL A CIRCLE... ! 


TP DRAW IN ANY CONVENIENT 
AMOUNT OF EYEBALLS .. . 


MAKE A GAPING MOUTH, 
PUFFY LIPS, AND A FEW 


END 
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NWPEN thee door Heepy!” 
“Fuck You! We've 
got nothin of yours 
in here!” Harry 
turned back to his 
474 ; 
SELIM Bp arawing board 
where a big white 
piece of bristol 
board glared back at him. 

The Puerto Ricans started 
pounding on the door again as 
they had been off and on for the 
last two hours. 

“Let us een Heepy!” 

“Come on Heepy or we call thee 
Poleece!”" 

“Yeah, why don’t you just do 
that ,” taunted Harry. 
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E phone rang. It was Arnie, [_—_~ 
his boss over at the paper. : 

“Well boys, hows it going?” S 

“Well we've got two drunk 
Puerto Ricans pounding on 
our door about to sic the 
cops On us but otherwise 
things are fine.” 

“Yeah great. How about 
your stripP” 

“Getting there,” lied 
Harry. 

“Okay,” said Arnie, “See, 
you boys the day after tomorrow.” 

“Right, see ya then.” 

Harry Simon hung up the phone. Damn Arnie! The “ITT 
man had a sixth sense. He never called when Harry wasn’t in troubte. 
Hmm,thought Harry. Maybe he’s seen Jake somewhere! Nah, he’d have 

told me. He stared at the oppressive white paper again and attempted 

to jolly himself along. Hell, this is nothing new. He'd pulled it off without 

Jake before. Besides it was only Sunday. He still had tomorrow. Just 

the same,it was a bad trend and he didnt like it. The underground 

commie team of Harry and Jake Simon was getting more one sided all the 
ime. 

“Two Jews from Yonkers." That's what a friend had called them. It 
wasn’t entirely accurate since they'd actually come from the next 
town over, but Harry liked the sound of Two Jews from Yonkers. He 
thought it hada certain ring to it and even had it put on their 
letterhead. 

Anyway, just now it was more like one Jew from Yonkers and the 
comic strip ideas were not flowing. HK was Harry who did most of the 
final work for their weekly underground newspaper strip and it was 
he who had the ultimate responsibility for getting it ineach week. 
Nevertheless, Harry didn’t mind giving Jake half the credit. 

Jake was excellent at telling Harry when he was off base. He was 
also a great idea “sparkplug” and Harry relied on him heavily. 

Unfortunately he was becoming less and less reliable all the time. 
The fact is, neither one was exactly a bastion of responsibilit-y, but 
compared to Jake, Harry was presidential timber. 
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particularly haphazard state. 
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Of course the lower East side of New York 


was no stronghold of responsible behavior They hadn't really recovered from 
Drugs were in and neither brother was their most recent burglary. The Last time 
immune to their influence. However, lately, had been more thorough than usual and they 
Jake seemed to be sinking under the com- were still discovering new things missing. The 
bined influence of speed and booze. Harry p Y MN LSS aa 
was worried. . Za 


Hmm, maybe some food’s the ticket. Harry 
went to the kitchen area which split his 
and Jake’s two rooms, pretty sure there 
was a can of Hormel beanless chile there. 
Yes it was still there. Wonderful. He 
reached for the can as three cockroaches 
scurried for cover. 

Next he Looked around the kitchen’s dis- 
array for the can opener. The place was 
never really clean, but just now it was ina Lys SEE 
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latest casualty seemed to be the can operer. 
Damn! 

He looked under the bathtub which was right 
next to the sink. Just about every flat below 
Avenue A had this odd arrangement, but all 
Harry found under it were gobs of dust and 
Some dead cockroaches. 

In desperation he grabbed a steel triangle 
from among his art supplies and managed to 
hammer a wedge into the can with the tri- 
angle and a rock. He scooped the chile out 
through a jagged hole with a spoon and soon 
had it cooking over a low blue flame. 

HERE was a loud 
knock at the door. 


In came two cops followed by the two 
Puerto Ricans who'd been pounding on the 
door all day. The Puerto Ricans were 
short, wiry and in their mid thirties. 

They looked around kind of meekly 
while the cops watched. They were in 
and out in less than a minute and found 
nothing that belonged to them. 

“Jerks!" muttered Harry after theyd left. 
In a way he sympathized with them. They 
were probably taken off by the same ones 
that got us last time, Harry figured. Still 
the incident bothered him. It was another 
ominous sign that his 
living situation was 
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IARRY felt lousy when he 
woke up the next morning. His 
dreams all night had been a 
long chattering line of vague 
comic strip plots. A bad 
night's sleep but at least 
it showed his subconscious 
was working. 

Anyway he had no time to 

WJ wallow in self pity. Just 
SS one more day to finish his 

LZ J as yet unconceived comic 
strip. He dressed for his brief exodus 
onto the street for breakfast. 

Just before leaving, 
he reached into the 
drawer that held his 
rapidograph pens, re- 
moved an ancient five 
shot revolver and slid 
it into his jeans. He 
didn’t like carrying 
it, had never fired it, 
put it was the corner- 
stone of his and 
Jake’s personal 
safety. 

Harry and Jake had been in their flat 
for more than two years; ever since they 
moved to Manhattan in pursuit of comic 
strip glory. It was situated on eighth 
street between avenues B and C; just a 
block from Tompkin’s Square Park. 

For Harry the situation 


had slipped from poor to [fill des s 
critical about five months fm 


earlier when hed been Speeeeee E 
mugged at knife point. 
Two junkies had followed 
him into the building and 
caught up with him on the 
Fitch floor; got him for 
thirty bucks and a watch. Harry knew 
that news traveled fast on the junkie grape- 
vine and he got a gun 
immediately. 

He was right. Two 
days later, as he 
climbed the apart- 
ment stairs, he 
heard a fast tap 
tap tapping about a 
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flight behind 
him which didn’t y. 
let up as he 
increased his 
own pace. They 
caught up with 
him on his own 
floor this time 
as he feverishly 
tried to open 
the sluggish 
police lock on 
his door. 


His hand wobbled badly when he pulled the 
gun out. 
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To his utter astonishment, the two 
assailants seemed to disappear like 
characters in an animated cartoon. 
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and going from the building at an 
iven time. He felt it now. The long stee 
Bolt of the police lock slid back giving 
off a slight metallic ring as he opened 
the door. The halls reeked of garbage, 
Puerto Rican cooking and cockroach spray. 


coming 


OUNGING along the last flight of stairs 
facing the entrance, was a cluster 
of young glue heads, the building’s 
latest and most pathetic phenomenon. 
They were very young. Harry 

= estimated the average age of these 
Puerto Rican boys was about twelve. They 
were busily inhaling small bags full of air- 
plane glue. 
ped 


xOSSS = 
When they weren't loitering on the front 
steps, they used to hang out on the roof and it 
was still heavily littered with squeezed out 
tubes of TestorsS airplane glue. 

However recently, the apartment next to 
Harry and Jake's had been gutted by fire 
and the glue heads now used the abandoned 
flat as their headquarters. Great neighbors. 

Actually, constant glue sniffing had left 
these kids utterly uncoordinated and de-' 
bilitated. They were no threat to anybody's 
personal safety and Harry felt pity for 
them more than anything else. 

He walked gingerly along the sidewalk 
which was a sea of Cracks punctuated by 
frequent islands of dog shit. Just as he was 
about to step into a corner bodega, he 
heard someone call his name out. 
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H 
trance of Tompkin’s Square Park and saw Ira 
Mednick. Harry pretended not to see him and 


was about to enter the store when Ira ran over. 


RA, a large twenty year old high 
school drop out, was a real 
neighborhood phenomenon; a white 
native. He was built somewhat 
along the Lines of the Incredible 
Hulk. He could kick ass with 
easy aplomb, but he was no bully. 

The first time Harry saw Ira, he was defend- 
ing his brother Seymore, a hopelessly swishy 
faggot against three neighborhood toughs. 
Harry liked him on sight and when he met 
him a short time later, the two had become 
friends. 

However Ira had fallen on Evil days. Over 
the previous six months he had gradually got- 
ten hooked on heroin and was now totally 
strung out. He'd lost some weight, but it 
only seemed to make him look Leaner and 
tougher. Harry, who was six feet tall and 
weighed a hundred and seventy pounds, 
looked puny next to Ira. 

“What's happening Ira?” said Harry, steel- 
ing himself to reject any proposition Ira 
might make. Ira had burned his bridges well 
all over the neighborhood and Harry was in 
no mood or position to “loan” him any more 
money. 

“Hey 


man, you wouldn’t be into some 
really good speed would ya?P I got some 
stuff that is dy-na-mite!” 

Speed! This is something he hadn't consid- 
ered! Harry dabbled in the stuff occasion- 
ally but it wasn't really his thing. 

Besides, he was pretty alarmed at the in- 
roads it was making in Jake. Nevertheless, 
it might be the very thing to save the day; 
give him the pep to be two Jews from Yonkers 
rolled into one. He studied Ira who studied 
him right back. His plain flat face had a slightly 
desperate expression. but Harrys sensed a 

certain credibility J] | 
o~ there too. 
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“How much?” 
“Dollar a pill.” 
Harry started to move toward the store. 
Ira pulled him roughly back by the shoulders. 
“Harry I swear this is good stuff. I’m 
getting two dollars a pill uptown easy! No 
shit!" 
“Okay, I'll go four” said Harry after a 
moment’s hesitation. 
“Great! Gimme the money and I'll meet 
you in th’ park with it in ten minutes. 
“Get out of here!" 
Ira shrugged."Okay. Okay. See ya in ten 
across the street.” 


Aa 
ZiiG 


WOM 


\ 


MNNNAAY 


MM 
| IES 


Yu 


N 
S 


NY 
Ae 


N\ 


\ 


arry pro- 
duced his breakfast froma 
paper bag; a tropical fruit 
= yogurt anda can of Colt 45. 
. He polished off the former 
quickly and washed down two 
of Ira’s pills with the latter. 
Ss He felt better right 
away. The routine 
queasiness of his return 
home was gone already. 
Of course he attribut- 
ed that to the Colt 45. 
But wait! He could 
feel a certain zing- 
iness coming over him! 
My God! Ira wasn’t 
kidding! 


He fairly ran to 
the drawing board. 
Start the logo! Why 
not! Plenty of times 
he'd get a Logo down 
before he hada story, 
just to get things 
rolling. Hed call it 
“Pep Comics” in honor 
of the grand and 
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him. 

Fortyfive minutes 
later the logo was a 
sterling reality. A 
beauty! All flash 
and fire! Still no 
story but who cares? 
He knew it would 
soon be there. 


pills; save the rest 

With an exacto knife 
he began to carefully 
split one of the pills 
and stared with sink- 
ing disbelief at its 
chocolatey center. 
He chewed. The sick- 
ening truth was con- 
firmed. Ira had sold 
him four MandM f§ 
candies. Ti Lew 
HE phone rang and Harry wearily 
plodded into the kitchen to get it. 
It was Jake. i 

“Where the fuck have you been?” 

“Hey keep your shirt on will ya; 
I'm in jail.” 

“What do you mean Jail!” said Harry 
apoplectically. 

“Relax will yaP Twentyfive dollars 
takes me home. It’s no big thing. Some 
bullshit cop pulled me in for selling Pope 
Paul buttons without a licence.” 

“What the fuck are you talking about?” 
“Look never mind. I'll fill you in later 
Just get me out of here! I'm goin crazy!" 
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Harry grumbled on abit more about 
the money but finally got the address of 
the police station and told Jake hed get 


there as soon as he could. 
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Jake emerged from a 
police station in the 
West fifties. You 
could tell they were 
brothers at a glance. 
They had the same 
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piercing eyes though Jake's were 
somewhat less severe. 

Harry was older, taller and skin- 
nier. At twentyfour he was already 
losing his hair. As if to compensate 
for this galling fact, he wore a full 
beard which made him look even 
more severe. 

Jake was a battleworn twentyone. 
Though all the speed he took should f 
have made him skinny, chronic beer 
drinking kept his weight up. His face 
had a high color and liquor fat 
puffiness. He was nominally clean 
shaven except for a mustache which 
he grew droopilty over his mouth in 
an attempt to hide several missing 
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front teeth. 


“So what happened’ said Harry 
unenthusiastically. 


were spotted throughout Manhattan. 


“Look” said Jake,“I’m a real wreck.” He gestured towards the White Rose.“Lets stop in 
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“WelL, there's your beer. What happened? 

I’ve been going crazy....” 

“Like I told you; I met the Pope. He 
blessed me!" 

“Yeah, and I had lunch with Joan Crawford 
said Harry taking a sip of beer. So what 
else is new?” 

Jake grinned and took along pull.“I’m 
not kidding’ Just shut up and listen/” 
The floor was Jake's 

"It’s like this. I was over in Washington 
Square Park and ran into Jamie. I hadnt 
seen him since he burned me on that speed 
deal. You remember I was telling a 

“Get on with it!" said Harry impatiently. 

“So Jamie’s got all these Pope Paul buttons 
he’s gonna sell over at Rockefeller center 
where the Pope’s gonna make this big 
personal appearance. About six guys in 
the park were goin over. Georgie, Floyd, 


with me on a 
account of what aks, 
he owes me. So Yy : 
abird inthe &Y 
pase and all. ig rae 
nyway we “Ge 
snorted a littlep 
bit of meth 
that Jamie had¥ 
panhandled for- 
ty cents and 
took the sub- 
way over to fF 
Rockefeller 
center with 
the other 


guys. 


“Well at first business is so so. The Pope is he’s makin for the Pope when these two Cops 
late and competition is heavy. Plus the cops start beating on him. 
wouldn’t Let us mingle. They had all the souv- They probably would have hauled him off to 
enir sellers herded together. jail but the Pope sees it and tells em 
TY 


“Finally the Pope arrives. A whole bunch of ZF a 2 
EP. 6 


cops are trying to get him inside fast, but 
they aren’t having a whole lot of luck. Theres 
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He asks to have all the souvenir guys brought 
through the line and pretty soon there's about 
fifteen of us standing in front of the Pope 
including six of us from the park!" 

Jake stopped momentarily to let this much 
of the narrative sink in while Harry 
ordered another round of beers. 

“So anyway the Pope goes down the Line bless- 
ing each one until he gets to the six of us from 
the park and stops kind of startled like he 
didn't know what to make of us. Maybe he’s 
n never seen any Hippies because he's looking 
Pope. He breaks through the police line and at us like we’re some weird kind of poor 
4 BZ ne BON eT. \ 2 people they haven't been telling him about. 
| Vy SE] A CN eae fe 24 “But he finally blesses us along with the 
: ELS | 
Ss 
\ 


\e NIV 7 anrapercssss om 


old Italian guy decides he wants to meet the 


rest. You should have seen the cops/ They 
were pissed off! 

“And let me tell you! After that business 
was great! We doubled our price and sold 
everything!” 

“So how come I’m bailin you out/” said 
Harry. 

“Well it’s like this. We’re all headin for 
the subway, feelin good and it turns out 
Eddie Bird’s got some speed for sale. I knew 
I could get high and make money too, so I 
bought some. So,.... just outside the subway 
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entrance, I saw a phone booth. I told the 
guys to wait a minute and I went in;...to 
call you up!” he added defensively. 

“uh huh.” 

“So this cop from the Pope thing suddenly 
comes from around the corner. The others see 
him first and scatter, but he sees I'm stuck 
in the booth and he zooms right in on me. The 
fucker busts me for selling buttons without 
a license.” 

Harry glanced at the clock over the bar It 
was ten of three. 

“Listen,” he said,“It’s a good story, but 
finish it on the way home; we've got work 
to do.” 

They walked in silence for about half a 
block. Jake was beginning to look anxious. 
At the corner was a subway entrance. 
Right next to it was a phone booth. 

“There it is!" shouted Jake, pointing 
feverishly at the phone booth. 
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“Look,” said Harry, “if you think I believe 
all that a 

Ignoring Harry, Jake ran to the booth, got 
out his keys, and inserted 
one behind the phone's met- 
al coin slot. After a few 
seconds of careful man- 
uvering, he managed to 
slide a tiny packet of 
white powder out from ee i: 
behind it. He smiled ~ i 
triumphantly and held it 
out for Harry to see. 
g~ Little was said by either one on the way back. 

Ty HE front door of their 
apartment gaped open in 
ominous greeting when 
they got back. They were 
thunderstruck. 

: Harry examined the 
iy SI 1 locks. To his amazement, 
| i \\\} j, there was no Sign of tam- 
NZ sdk [Xp mt pering on any of them. 

2 “HOW THE FUCK!” 

“Oh brother,” moaned Jake from inside, 
“Get a load of this!” 

Dazed, Harry walked in. Jake stood in 
Harry’s room, staring at a jagged, vaguely 
round hole in the wall. It was about a 
foot up from the floor, just Large enough 
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for someone to squeeze through. It led to the 
apartment of their neighbors, the glue heads. 
“I don’t believe it,” said Harry, sinking into 
achair near the drawing board. Jake wandered 
back into his room. 
“Hey. They got the radio/" he yelled a few 
seconds tater 
After taking 
hurried inventory 
of the rest of the 
flat ,he came back 
into Harry's room. 
“There doesn’t 
seem to be much 
else missing.” 
“Nothing much left 
to steal” said 
Harry almost 
catatonically. 


“Hey! I see the radio!" He 
tried to shimmy through the 
hole but it was too small for 
his portly frame. “I can't get 
through! You try!” 

Harry just managed to wriggle 
through. The walls were badly 
scorched and the floor predict- 
ably enough, was covered with 
squeezed out glue tubes. There 
were also lots of Harrys 
comic books and old under- 
ground newspapers strewn 
everywhere. He grabbed 
the radio and started 
picking up the comics 
and newspapers. 

When he opened the 
front door of the 
glue head's flat, 
there was a 
trail of more 
papers and 
comics leading 
up the stairs to the roof. Harry followed it 
picking up as he went, but there were no 
glue heads to be found on the roof either. 

A AKE was industriously 


entered the apartment. 
He didn’t stop, but walked 
wearily back to his own 
room, dropped the re- 
trieved debris on his 
mattress and sank into 
his chair. I can not take 
much more of this he 
thought. 

He was still sitting 
there staring blankly at 
his board,when Jake came in twent. minutes 
later. “Hey come off it/” he said, eyes 
glistening “You look like they stole your 
life support system!" He looked over 
Harrys shoulder at the logo he'd drawn 
earlier that day. “Pep Comics huh? NOT 
BAD! NOT BAD AT ALL!” 
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Harry made no response. 

“Come on/ Snap out of it! We've gotta comic strip to do/ The show must go on/” 

“Why dont you draw it?” said Harry listlessly. 

“Maybe I just will,” said Jake, clearly feeling his oats.He looked at the hole and laughed. 
“One thing's for sure; They'll never go near that hole while we're in here. They know 
we'd blow their fuckin heads off!" 

It wasnt a particularly clever remark, but Harry smiled in spite of himself. 

“Hey!"'said Jake, ‘How about doing a strip with this guy sitting in a room see? And there's 
this hole in the wall just like this one! Only the top of this guys head's been sawed of f/ 

A clean cut and his brain’s missing seeP He's just sitting there staring blankly at nothing/ 
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Then in panel two there’s this robot! Only his stomach’s made of clear plexiglas and 
there’s the guys brain in it seeP” 
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“I dorit know. It’s Kind of flakey if you ask me.” 
_—— “Sure it's flakey! It’s totally zany/ So in the next 
JIE TOL... panel, you see a whole mess ef these robots and 
=e ZZ, KA this mad mouse is looking down over em seep 
'Zy } “I'm not sure’ I do see,” said Harry. I don't think..." 
—_7 WN : “Then dowt think! Start drawing!” 
Harry wasn't exactly sold but he started to 
rough in the first panel. Without at first realiz- 
ing it,~_he made the debrained victim into a self 
4 portrait. He laughed when he saw what 
he'd done and he knew they were 
off to the races. 
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NATURE LOVERS _ By DAVE GEARY © 1984 


UST LoyvE NaTuRE ES INDEED LISTEN ,MY LUTTLE 

KES AT CRANBERRY ere THES? RABBir PELLET .., 
pommel ALSO PRECIOUS \ BELIEVE | HEA 

Lie Doo Doo-! CRICKET COUGHING... 


ee 
5 OA) 
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OH GOSH, LOOKIT HERE Tycure. TE DON'T MINDUS mR. BROOK WY 
My MEADOW MUFFIN, : ye RE BABBLE ON- WHAT SAYB Ca AS 
A REAL LIVE AN-I- ih ait HEIFE 4 
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GOLLEE... OuT HERE IN NATURE | GET OM Pick IT— 
HIS OVERWHELMING WOBBLY SENSE OF WeL-| | BUTTON-SUMMER'S LAST oHOPN PLEASE DEAREST 
BEING - JUST LOOK AT BROWN-EYED SUSAN! AT) 

My KNEES Cow- PIE../ “aN 4, 
— TSP 

i4 
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yy ZOKY 
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YoU CAN PRESS THIS | |_ SHALL DO THAT T LOVE Nane 
iN YOUR DIcTIONARY | VERY THING TONITE RHINO HOES _ ; 
O.K. BUFFALO CHIP... | ELK PANCAKE... : 
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LOTTERY OFFICIALSARE STILL LOOKING FOR THAT SIX 
TICKET HOLDER TO CLAIM HIS ORHER PRIZE... 


